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KO STORY YET.

A letter from Mrs. Daniway, under
date of October 21st, Informs us that she
malled the story at that date at New
York City, but It has not yet arrived,
and, mueh to ouor regret, we are again
compelled to go to press without it. The
vexatious delay is doubtless owing to
the careless handliog of the mails.

LETTER FTROM MRS, LOUGHARY.
To THE EDITOR oF TIjE._.\’ww NOoRTHWEST:

Aflter some fears and tremblings, our
opponents retire from the couflict satis-
fled with the defeat of the bill asking for
universal suffrage, assuming the right
to “legislate for the women of Oregon
in all cases whatsoever''—an act which
destroys the spirit of true Democracy
by refusing the people of Oregon an op-
portunity to decide s question that
properly belongs to them. Notwith-
standing all this, the friends of the
cause feel quite jubilaut over our sue-
cess, a8 far more was aceomplished in
the Legislature than the most sanguine
suffragists expeoted. We feel quite safe
in saying that if theamount of influence
bad been used in the Senate that was
brooght to bear upon the members ol
the House, the bill would have passed.
The presence of the women in the as-
sembly, silent as they were compelled
1o be, proved s power over the feeling-
and actlons of our law-makers, unwill-
ing as some of them are to acknowledge
it. The petitions of 0 many of the best
of Oregon's women, accompanied with
such earnest appeals, could nol be gaio-
sayed by our most bitter opporfents.

Mr. Ferguson of Yamhlll urged “'to
subinit the gquestion to the people,
thereby seltling the question and sup-
pressing farther agitation.” Mr. F. and
all other sensible men very well know
where the danger is—they fear the agi-
tation. They konow that the agitation
of any subject is its life, while stagna-
tionis death. That member thatelaimed
to "*have discovered more advantages in
universal suffrage than many conceded”
doubtless had felf the eflects of this ag
itation. Nor do we wonder that the
gentleman from Benton felt that he
raust vole for the messure, when a larger
st of petitioners was sent up from his
village and neighborhood than from any
otlier county in the State eounsldering
the number of inhabitants,

We are informed that the bill was
rushed through the Senate without de
bate with closed doors. Why all this,
except they feared the mgitation of a
subjeet that demanded justice only ?

The suppression of agitation of the
slavery question was the “sheet anchor”
that kept the *‘pecullar institution™
from being dashed o pieces for years,
and just in proportion to the effort made
to diffuse light and kuowledge into tin
minds of the slavesand the sluve-holdes
did the toorings give way.

L&t the lessons of the past be a new
impetos Lo the women of Oregon., Agi-
tution is our present pressing waust
We have this in our power. Why oot
wield it to the best of advautage in
every avallableway ? Bustain the New
NoRTHWEST and keep its pages flutper-
iog io the breeze. By all means, let us
bave more organized efforl. We have
before urged the vice-presidents to or-
guonize county associstions in their re-
spective countles. The petitions that
were sent into the Legislature were
from the few counties alone that are or-
ganized into working order. Several
thousands of nsmes could bhave beeu
eatily secared had any system of labor
been adopted. Then the opposers could
no longer say, “Only & few of the wom-
en of Oregon are askiog for the ballot,”
Thoussands of onr women desire it, and
I Enow whereof I speak.

Permit this suggestion—the immedi-
ate organization of womaun's working
elubs in every county, town and village
in the State if possible. This can be
done by a few epergetic women, and the
men, too, are willing to lend » helping
hand. We sre just spproaching an-
other long Oregon winter, when ample
time and opportuoity will be afforded
for sueh work. Let the science of gov-
ernmont be taught, the principles that
underlie the Amerlean government be
discussed. Let it be seen that women
are citizens under the law just ss men
are, in spite of Mr. Fidler's “angelic
womanhood.” Buch meetings from
week to week, or monthly, even, can be
made both pleasant and profitable.

H. A. LovaHARY.

Amity, October 30, 1876,

Tur Fimsr A oF Epvcariox.—I]
accept without gualification the first
E:‘innlple of our forefathers: that every

¥ born 1o the world should be put in
the way of malntaiving bimself in in-
dependence. No education which does
not makethis itsgreat aim is worthany-
thing at all. There aye but three ways
of living, as some one bas said—by
working, by beggiog, or by stealing.
Those who do not work, disgulse it In
whatever pretly language we please,
aré doing one of the other two. The
practical necessities must take prece-
devce of the intellectunl, A tree must
be rootgd In the soil before it can bear
flowers &nd fruit. A man must learn to
stand apright upon his own feet to re-
spect bimself, to be lodependent of
carity or aceident. It ls on Lhis basis
ouly that any superstructure of intellee-
tunl cultivation worth having can pos-
&lbly be built.—Froude,

They rescued a girl who tried todrown
herself In Bulfulo the olher day, aad
-then foed her for “'disorderly conduct,”

sontioual
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“ONLY THREE GRAINS OF OORN."
BY MES. &;_WEE. o D

Through the long and somber vista of
departed years, up to a reeent period,
woman has held out her hand to man
laden with all that her heart and soul
possessed as & free will offering—physi-
cal, mental, antd moral worth, She did
pot presume to ask for equal educa-
tioual advantages; she scarcely dreamed
of acquiring the professions. 1f she be-
came Interested in the political move-
ments of the day, read newspapers, ete,,
she was cualled “stropg-miunded."” Le-
gally she had not equal ownership with
the futher in that little howmestead
where all the Websters, Clays, Lin-
colus, and Sewards were born, reared,
and tenderly cared for during the long
twenty-one years of their mivority.
No, the law did not grant her equal
owunership with the father to the person
of those same boys, whom shie gathered
so gently about the muternsl bearth-
stone.

Some years sioce n father In the State
of New Jersey deeded his unborn ebild
to a friend; at the proper time thischild
was transfered Lo its legul owuner, not-
withstanding the protests and anguish
of the mother's heart. All this was jv
accordavce with the Jegaul enuctments of
that State.

At the death of the father, how many
benutiful, bappy homes are at once di-
vided up nnd legally consumed by the
tedious, rambling process called law,
that these same fathers helped to enner
for the protection of wife and cljiidren ?

Women have previously supplicated
imploringly, usking, metaphorically
speskiug, for “Ouly three graln
corn;" modestly asking to be employed
#8 teachers and servants at less wages
than thelr brothers received forlike ser-
vices performed; gently knocking at
the college doors; timidly creeping Inas
far as permitled, bearing their manifold
burdens bravely; paying taxes without
representation to baild sod support
these same colleges whose doors an
slosed aguionst ber, These “three grain:
f corn” have sustained her “till the
soming of the morn.,” The day-god has
wrisen with a brilliavey and power thal
wwankens new thought, and laden with
fresh maguetie glory, arouses all Lhe
proudest couceplions of manhood sod
womanhood.

With eommendable zeal woman has
invaded every avenue of labor; by bes
knocking ehe has opened
mauy college doors, anid through he
growing intelligence she bas proven I«
the satisfoction of a majority of uoble
men and women that she is worthy and
ompetent to assume the burden of re
sponsgibility in the great political house-
hold—to stand by the side of man equal
both io the home interests and the leg-
islative balls. She truly merits ths
which she asks ut your hands; and m
longer satisfied with “Lhree grains ol
corn,’’ she must ere loug share equally
with yourselves the whole ficld.

ol

Our Grandmothers' Ball Dresses.

A ball-room of the early times of the
Regency would look strunge to moder:
eyes. Brummel had jotroduced Uhe
sliffiy-starched neckeloth, and, with the
Regent, had bheld eurnest counci
concerning the pattern aund form ol
clothes. Coats might be any color—the
tirightest green, the fruitiest plum, mul-
berry, or sky Llue, was eveu permissi-
ble—and burnislied brass buttons wers
in general wear. . Trowsers did not ap-
pear in Lhe evening until about 1816;
the Hegent was proud of his calves, and
was loth indeed o concenl them uuodel
broadeloth. But to that measure he had
to eome ut last, upon the peremplory
behest of Mmshion., Every geutleman
(apd sowmwe ladies) took soull, mod af
fected peeularity about snufl-boxes,
indulging iv gresat variety, and makiog
collections of the same, somelimes o
an extraordioary value. It was & Lime
of rich waisteouts, variegated and em-
bossed, with fuise collars of suppositious
other waistcoats appearing sbove Lhe
geuaine, #o that the evening dress of the
male dancer was of a far more party-
eolored churacler than o these days ol
funereal black clutbes und white ties.
[ndeed, there was au abundance of eolor
in the ball-rooms of the Regeocy, The
dress of the jadies was not remarkable
for quantity. The skirts were neither
long nor osad; they clung closely to
the limbs, and made ‘liberal revelation
of sundaled fest and silken-stockinged
ankles. Heads were very tall, the hair
being piled wnlolt, and above it soaring
feathiers and climbing flowers. The
arm, ¢lothed in n kid glove long as a
stocking, appeared at the end of a short
sleeve, pulled into a globular form.
Waists were as short as gould be. It
wus thus the grandmolbers and great-
grandmothers of the preseut geueration
of dancers were equipped when enlled
upon to decide the momentous question
touchlog the propriety or impropriety
of the waliz, and to chonose whether
they would be prudes or profligates, for
that was the favorite way of presenting
thie malter.—Harper's Bazar,

AFFECTATION OF BuAvITY.—There
are some people who affect a want of al-
fectation, amd flatter themselves that
they are nbove Hattery; they sre proud
of being thought extremely humble,
and would go round the world to punish
those who thought them capable of re-
venge; they are so satisfied of the suav-
iy of their owu temper that they woualil
guarrel with thelr dearest beuefactor
ouly for doubting it. Aud yet so very
Llind are ali their acquaintance to Lhese
1 beir numerons qualitications and mer-
its, thut the possessors of them Invaria-
bly discover, when it is too late, that

ey bave lived in the world without &
single friend, and are about to leave it

without a single mourner.—Bacon,

A dog was buried in Greenwood Cam-
elery not low with the usual ber-
emoules, Ca people, we believe,

aTe pot interred there yet.

Hallie's Hair.
BY MADGRE CARROL.

“You don't know how giad I was
when Mrs. Kepler told me she expects
to keep your cousin with ber until
Cliristmas, I shall so enjoy knowing
her better. What besutiful bair she

“Beautiful and expensive, too, Lhe
volor is so rgre. Deslers say it is ulmost
i possible to get it."”

“Do you menn [ should understand
that Miss Dewing's huir—"

“Excuse me, Mr. Traquair. [ see ma
has waited up for me, and peed ol de-
tain you. Good-night.”

Seelog ber daoghter in an unususl
stute of excitement, Mrs. Dewing ven-
tured & question :

“What ails yon, Depa?
Traquair proposed 7'

**Don't be ridiculous,’” was the sharp
reply, and, flinging her hat one way
and gloves another, Deug retired to her
awn room,

Beginving with a falsehood and end-
ing in disrespect, Dens Dewing’s intro-
duction is pot a favorable one, It
serves, however, o show the girl as she
really wus, not as Mr. Traquair koew
her when she met him, one year after
having fallen io love with his pleture.

Hullie's hair aguio, and Dena gave
hier own a vicious tug; was it always to
be Hullie's hair? Was that goldeu web
to be woven across her every path?
[liis very night it canght the one pair
of eyes In all the world she longed to
hold; might pot the glittering threads
next entangle the only heart she cared
to eall her own ? How vividly shie re-
called the nmight that brought ber or-
phaned, stranger cousin from Lhe far
sSouth to their own bhome, A Lhome
where, up to that fateful day, she ruled
ddone, an ouly, Inordinately-indulged
ehild. A pieture of Hullle, as she stood
e moment apart on the erimson
hearth-rug, blistered the envious, jeal-
wis hieart that beld it. A slight, shy
fgure some thirteen summers crowned,
with n face delicate as a wind flower,
and u wealth of wandrously bright hair
flowing o the very hiemn of her mourn-
ing dress, Grandwma, aunts, upcles and
vousins assembled o welcome David's
srphaned and ouly ehild, held their
sreaths in something akin to awe. In
segmed as though a sprite had leaped
rom Lhe canuvel coul’s hesrt—some
fire-Mniry, sable and gold, glitter amd

Has Mr.

zloom, that & whisper would wing into |-

ier red eourts never to be tempted oul
again. For an jostant this impression
prevailed, theu grandma lusugurated a
rush upon ber by eryiog out: *““Come
here, little Girl Gold Locks, let me have
the lirst kiss and touch that lovely hair
to muke sure it's not wiogs thav'll iy
wwy with you to-morrow.”

Yes, Hallie's hair. Always Hallig's
hair! Deoa Dewiog, falling to grasp the
reul charm ber cousin earried with her,
-ame Lo believe thal, like Sumson's, ber
strength lay In her locks. Deprived ol
these she was powerless. A whispes
went the family rovnds that Dena had
mee attempted Lo elip, next actually U
wirn Lhose beautiful braids. No foun-
lation for Lhis rumor was ever dis-
rovered other than the fact that Hal-
le secured 8 home fu another ¢ity, and
er balr for o Ume lost [ty burnished
SVETLEss.

“Deur little  Jambkin,” bewailed
Grandmsa Dewlng, “she ought never to
mmve sgtayed an bour under the same
roof with (hat envious, ili-tempered
Denn.*!

However, everybody agreed that since
1er eighiteenth birthday—she was now
twenty, six mooths Hallie's jusior—
there was a marked change in Dens
Dewing. A clever eonsin declared her
(o be ecultivating the Christiau graces in
wrder Lo eateh Mr. Traquair. Whatlever
the causg, Lhe girl—with theexception ol
ner persousl appearance—was certuinly
improved. With a dead-white comples-
ion, faded eyes and bair, menlly eye-
brows and lashes, and more thao a sus-
piclon of freckles, the Quaker colors
sid simplicity she had adopted, io girl
pariance, “killed" Dena Dewing. She
persisted in this speciea of self~destruc-
Lion, even to the extent of laying nside
1+ heavy brald of ashy red hasir and
[rizzes, then faced a generation of switch-
wurdened women with s coolness and
coursge us remarknble as it was rare,

“Agnes,” suid Mr. Traqualr, prepared,
15 was his costoms, to give so account
f his eveuning's entertainment to his
invalid sister, I met to-night the first
ady thalt over won upon my soul—
seemell to draw it out alter her as men’s
sonls should go out after the women
they marry. [ brought what you oall
my microscople gaze to bear upon her,
and could discover nothing false. Her
style of dress, bearing, mannper, every-
thing about ber, challenged vnlimited
admirstion; yet I am obliged to believe
that, like the majority of her sex, she
wwes something to art.  How much it is
impossible to estimate. Everybody
kpows my fixed, unalterable opinion of
these feminine devices, One form of
depeit §s as surely Indicative of others,
as one dowuright falsehood Is of a pre-
fisposition to lying. I copld no more
trust & woman wesriog fulse hair than
I eould trust & woman wearing false
amiles and making mock professsions."

“Well, having found your ideal, after
thirty years' secking, in Dena Dewing,
by whal right doea your soul run oot
aller another woman

‘“You mintake, Agnes. I have not
found my ideal, Miss Dewing pleases
mie in that shie owes nothing to art, and
in little else. 1 have somehow drifted
into near relations with her. She is
uselul to me in the mission school and
in other ways; we are co-workers,
friends, that Is all.,”

“I'm glad to hear it, for I don’t like
her, vet ¢an't tell why. NordoI like
this Mys. Kepler, at whose house you
spent Just evening; althongh I never
suw her, she impresses me unfavorably.”

“And me. She ought to have been
born io the French court; nothing de-
lights ber more Lhan plotting aond
counterplotting, even in such Lrivial
matters as gelting two persous togelher,
or keeping them apart. [ never feel at
ease in her house,"

“And yet you seem to be a frequent
visitor,”

“Yes; her husband's one of our most
attive members, and she herself, al-
thoogh a woman of the world, gives
largely from her own privale fortune,
For some reason she generally manages
to have all the meelings at ber house,
s0 you see I'm rather obliged Lo keep
the peace.”

It was this woman's ald Dena Dewing
resolved to seek in her extremity,

“Oh, yes, I'll help you out,” sha re-
plied, after hearing the story. "%l]-
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up relationship, I was obliged to invite
her, and, io fact, am Lruly glad to huve
her, but she's not to be allowed Lo strike
the target's ceuter and carry off the
oiission-school teacher's prize. Be-
side—" Mrs, Kelper pa , casting a
keen, sly glance upon the face before
her. “You're not falling in love with
Mr. Traquair, are you, Dena 2!

Dena promptly disclaimed sny such
Idea,

“Your eonduect, then, was prompted
entirely by the very natural and reason-
able jealousy any girl wilh almost wvo
bhair would feel for oune supporting a
whole mountsin of it."

*Yes, you understand me perfectly.”

There was po misiake about it, but
Mrs. Kelper went on as though aceept-
ing the declarntion se Dena meant it,
“Then I'll go on with what I wus ahout
to say. I owe this plece of pompnsity «
grudge for his high and mighty loftiness
toward littie mite of & me, We'll pull
the wool over his eyes so completely,
he'll think 1t's Hallie's bair. Mean-
while we must be cautious and not tell
noy downright fibs. Are those you
have repeated your exact apd ounly
“’t'r"ﬂ -'DI!

“They are. Mr. Traqoair Is too muoeh
of & gentleman to introduce the subject
again.’’

“Assuredly. Then,don't yon see, you
stated a simple fuct, that is all. Sueh
hair would bring its weight in gold. I'd
give my bead for it if we could wear
bair without heads. The color is rare,
& marvelous bleuding of pure fed and
yellow gold, neither one, the other, or
either, because that doesn't describe it
Almost impossible to get it? I should
think so; did ever anotber head wear so
beautiful & ecrown? Ab, here ehe
comes! Hallie, desar, we were jusi talk-
ing about yoor hair; everybody raved
about it inst night,””

“I'nr sorry U've nothing else to rec-
ommend me."

“Ah, I see; a4 little sensitive on the
subject. Well, let me thiok; dJdid no-
body say you were ¢harmiug? Reully
[ don't recollect, because I'my an enthu-
<last on the subject of your hair. Even
our invulnerable Mr. Tragquair expressed
his admiration. Almost his first wonls
were, '"What lovely hair she has,! He
ways visils alone. Such a pity Mrs,
Praqualr is 20 confined dt home witl
that daughter. Odd about Agnes, isn’t
ity, Denan? There's a myslery some-
where."

As Mrs. Kepler rattled on a great load
fell from Deos Dewing's heart, The
woman who eould so cleverly muake
Hallie feel & trifle vexed about ber bair,
lenve her under the impression that the
Mrs, Traquair mentioned was & wile in-
stead of u widowed mother, and seal her
lips from inquiry concerning the fumily
health with the hint of & mystery, wi:
certainly the one to conduct her case
awdd brivg it to a happy issus.

With what eobwebs are our lives en-
tangled, Here were two people, 8 man
atid & womun, every way ealeulated to
bless, strengithen, and sostaion each
sther, dimly conscious of It beside, ye!
kept apart by a word here; s bint there,
interweavings fraill as the gossamer
lines spun from branch to braveh of. a
summer's morning.

“She wore a pale blue dress (hat hung
about her like a eloud,” sald Mr. Tra-
qunir, “and when [ saw her put a spray
of white blossoms in her hairand at he
throat, I found mysell weakly wonder-
ing was there any more barm in a false
braid, & tinge of rogue, or a brush ol
powder thau in those blossoms? JL's
well she's engaged, Agnes, else | fear |
should end Io falliog in love with her”

Ul dou't koow why Mr. Traquair
haunts me,"” mused Hallie, sitting alone
in ber bower of bair, thick and bright
us Jenny Wren's. *Plain, grave, pune-
tilious, he's not in the least llke Lhe
men I've always fancied, Indeed, he's
not like anybody I ever knew. Whata
restlful, sheltered sort of feeling bis wife
must have. [ should like to take a peep
into that home. I think | see him there
as [ saw bim io the mission school lasi
sabbath. Ordering everything frmly,
wisely, kindly. Thbe friendship ol such
a muu, were I so huppy us to be consid-
ered worlhy of it, would be the joy ol a
lifetime.""

The end was vearer thao they thought,
One night & variety of eircumstances
detuined several persons voder Mrs
Kepler's rool.  Mr. Traquair bad sn eo-
gagement with Tom that would take
them off on the early train, while three
or fobr Indies, Dena among them, were
indebted to a storm for the pretext ol
remaining, At midoight a ery of fire
nroused the slumberiug household
Nobody ever discovered how It origi-
nated, bift the lowerapartments were in
flames, and smoke stealing through the
eracks of every ehamber door. There
was little time to lose dressing or la-
menting.

““To the roof! To the roof!
one of you!" bawled Tom Kepler.

In a few minutes s panic-stricken
group collefted thither to meet with a
double horror. The house at the lowest
point stood five feet below its neigh-
bors. It was short, sharp work to save
that flock of frightened women. Mr.
Traguair above with s hastily-con-
structed shawl Indder, Tomm Kepler be-
low, labored bravely and rupidiy, still it
was & question whether all would be
saved. Dens Dewing's narrow nature
nsserted itself for the first Lime in the
preseuce of the man she loved, She
fairly struggled to be foremost; but Tom,
with stern justice, determinedshe should
be the last, So rapid was Lhe progress
of the flames that sparks were shower-
ering over the roof, smoke swirling
black about them, and erimson tongues
iapped the cornice before they were
resdy for Dena. It was an awflul thing
to bave Tom just then turn whiter thau
ever in that red glare, aud ery out that
his ams was paralyzed, “Get her up
somehow, Herbert. 1'll save myself if
[ean,” be whispered, hoursely.

A burried word to Hallle, who had
refused to fly with the rest, and Mr.
Traquair dropped to Denn's side, Even
in the midst of fire and smoke, she
thrilled beneath bis arm's embrace.
The moment was worth its terrors could
she but be saved. A second wmishap
rendered it doubtful if she ever would
be. Raining sparks had gnawed the
shawl ladder Hallie held; it parted in
Dena's frantic grasp.

Before Mr. Traquair could think or
act inthis new, inforeseen emergency,
the brave girl above him unbound her
hair, and, leaning forward, it hung like
& beautiful, savin pinion over her ma-
ligner's head. There was a momentary
recnil from that silkeo life-line,

“Tuke firm hold,” said & voice as cold
as ice, “and be thankful It's one with the
dearest head anglesever watched over.”

Every

Ie" vod girl, L
Kalpet set sich store b, thels patched:

Dena did as she was bi

saved, but with an agony at her heart
flerce snd wild as the flames from
which she escaped. Not the sharp hiss
and erackle of the fire-flend's tongue
and teeth, vor the shouts of the men
who had appesared and rescued Tom,
prevented her hearing seven short words
Mr. Traqunir whispered in Hallle’s ear:

“Brave little woman, you are rightly
erowned."

There's nothing else-to tell,
can guess how It ended.

-

Any ope

Buicides,

Samson, who perished amiil the ruins
whicl crushed out the livesof his perse-
cotors, is the greatest morderer of Hnly
Writ. Saul fell upon his sword in his
lust and Jost bindtle, nod the horrid de-
tnlls of Ruziss' suicide liveswith every
reader of the Seriptures, Among the
Cireeks sulehde was common, though
usunlly resorted to for worlhier purposes
thun lead to it to-day, Lycurgus, the
frumer of the famous Spartan Laws, in
order to secure thelr observance, made
hiis people promise to Keep them invio-
fate **till his return,’ and then with-
drew to Delphi, where, after a conversa-
tion with the oracle, he starved himsell
to death, thug enforcing the perpetual
observance of the national promise.

Iu spite of the prevalenes of suicides
among the aocients, the laws against
thiem were stringent, and Lthe practice ol
sell-destruction was considered a heln-
ulls crime. =

It bas been réserved for more modern
Limes, however, Lo aflord the historino
of self-murler real subject for his pen,
aud the pumwberon the list of suicides
Lias been steadily on the increase since
the beginning of the Christian era.

It is a noteworthy fact that the pro-
portion of muale to femule "suicides bas
been, and is, about three to one, and
thut among the females married women
and widows seek the last resort more
(requently than single ones; the score ol
unmparried male suicides predominates.
Drowning is the method most resorted
to in modern times, Firearms are next
in order, and poison falls lust, The lut-
ter two are the most common KMOLE
women. But, most singular of all, J»
the fact that by accurately compiled
statistics, more cuses occur io the month
of April than npy olher season,

-

A PRINTER'S DREAM.—A printer sal
in his office chair, his bools were paleh-
ed und bis coat thirendbare, and his face
Iooked wedry and worn with care
While sadly thinking of business debt,
il Morpheuns slowly round him erept,
atnd before be kuew it he soundly slept;
aigl sleeping be dreamed that he was
lewd, from Lrouble and toil hisspirit had
fled, and that not even & cow-bell tolled
for the peaceful rest of his cow-lide
sole, As he wandered among the
alindes, that smoke and scoroh in lower
Hades, he shortly noticed an fron door
that ereakingly swung on hinges ajar,
but the entrance was closed with a red-
hot bar, aud Satan bhimself stood peep-
g out, mnd watehing theresbout, sad
thus to a passiug printer spoke: “Come
in, my dear, it shall cost you uothing,
vever fear; this is the place [ cook Lhe
ouea who pever pay their subseription
«ums, for though Iu life they may es-
cupe, they will flud when they're dead
it is too lute; I will show you a place
where I melt them thin with red-ho
chalns and eraps of tin, and also where
[ comb their beads with broken glass
and melted lead, aud if of refreshments
they only think, there's boiliug water
for them to drink ; there's the red-hot
grindstone to grind down his nose, snd
red-bot rings to wear in bis toes, and il
they mention they don't like fire, 'l
sew up lheir mouths with a red-hot
wire ; and then, dear sir, you should see
them squirm, while I roll them over
sbd cook to s turn,” With these lns
words the printer awoke, and thoughi
it ull apractical joke, and still at times
0 real did It seem, that he capnot be-
leve it was ull 8 drenm; saod often he
thinks with a chuckle aud grin, of the
fute of those who ssve up their tin, sud
wever pay the printer.

CoLLEGES FOR WoMES,—What would
“Dorothy Dudley’ bave sall bad she
been entered s o “Freshmao' as Wel-
lesley College ! Thst
“ Falrmalden, whom a hundred sunimerns keep

Fuiever sevenuloen,™
Wonld have told uvs a very different
story of female educntion from thar
which can be reluted by the less myth-
leal Dorothys and Dudleys of to-day,
At the time to which the fArst entry ol
her “Diary" introduces us, when nine
British red-coats stopped at Bradish
[avern, in Cambrides, for dioner, snd
then galloped on toward Lexingtou
with suspected design of seizing John
Huoeock nnd Samuel Adams, there was
uo female semipary or your young
ladies’ boarding-school in all the eolo-
nies, aud wo college to which s girl
might go. Our pineteenth-century
ideas of education were largely nebu-
lous muatter. The now rising project ol
the co-educalion of the sexes was very
far below the horizon. Not even ut
Willism aud Mary College was there
any place exeept for the Williams. The
Murys wero left to shift for themselves,
Pheir facilities for the acquisition of
knowledge were few, the obstacles in
their way were many. A view of sueh
an lustitution as Wellesley College be-
ecomes, Lherefore, un Important part ol
the genersl luspection we are all now so
much inoterested in making for the
measurement of the century’s progress,
Aud it is doubtful If at any point the
contrust between the two extremities of
the hundred years be more striking
than in this of the education of young
women.—FEdward Abbott, in Harper's
Magazine for August,

RecoGNITI0N. —The IHiustrated Week-
fy is respousible for this wateriug-place
legend: *A gentleman al Saratoga, after
waviog lis handkerchief for an hour or
more at un vukoown lady whom he dis-
covered at u distant poiut on shore, was
encouraged by a warm response Lo his
siguals to spproach his charmer, Im-
sgine his feellugs when, on drywing
uearer, hesaw that it was his own dear
wife, whom he had left on shore but a
short time before ! *Why, how remark-
ublg thut we should have recognized
each other at such a distance! ex-
claimed they both io & breath and theo
they changed the sebject.”

A pepbew of Mr. Bagges, ih explain-
ing the mysteries of a tea keltle, de-
scribes the benefits of the application of
steam to useful purposes. *“For all
which,”” remarked Mr. Bagges, '‘we
have prioeipally to thank—what was

bhis pame?” “Watt was his pame, 1
believe, unels,” replied the boy.

NUMEBER. O.

Lick and His Beguests.

Many who read this will remember
the small, spare figure of Mr, Lick, at-
tired ina soit of bluck—not too often re-
newed—consisting of a swallow-talled
coat, pantaloons—not of the most fash-
innable cut—and a tall collur, supported
by a wealth of neckerchief. The style
of his gurments never changed with the
fiekle fashions, Quite & number of
clergymen of San Francisco, among
them the Reys. Willinms, Stone, and
Stebbins, have been at his room on sev-
eral oceusions, but his conversation al
such times bas uever inclined toward
religious topics. His views were con-
fined to that plase of rationalism of
which Tom Paing wias the best expo-
nent, and they were thoroughly 1o
¢ralned in ds character. A Free-
thinker closely erowding four score was
bardly as impressible ns those gatbered
within the ecclesinstioal pale in the dew
f their youth, His talk with the
friends adwmitted Lo his presence was ou
the news of the day and-such puiuls as
related to bis Immediate business,

The Lick House was begun in 1858,
but asoriginally finished was small and
diogy. It afterward becanme necessary
to extend it, and Mr Lick determined
that the new dining-room should be 1n
sll respects worthy of the bhotel. So be
sent an agent Lo examine and report
upon thesimilar accommodations of the
prineipal botels of Eastern cities, and
the result was one of the most elegant
dining bulls in the eountry. Fuiliug to
find nny mechuvics sufficiently skiiled
to make the frumes of the pictures and
mirrors that adorn Lhe room, be had
them done by his own workmen at Ban
Jose, under bis Immedinte supervision,
['he erowning point in Mr, Lick's life,
and what made bis reputation world-
wide, was the cession of his lmmense
property to seven ltrustees for Lenevo-
ient purposes, The principal objects
specified were £700.000 for an immense
abservatory; £500,000 to found and en-
low the California School of Mechan-
ieul Arts; $250,000 for a group of bronze
statunry representing the history ol
California; 100,000 for an Old Ladies'
Home in San Francisco; $150,000 foy
nutlding and maintaiving free buths;
150,000 for u bronze monument o Key,
wuthor of ““The Star Spangled Banoer;"
225,000 in gold to the Protestant Or-
phian Home of Sun Francisco; $25,000 in
gold to found an orphasn home in the
eity of Sun Jose, and 510,000 to purchuse
«elentific and mechunics!l works for the
Mechanics' Institute of San Fraucisco
I'hie total value of the trust fund 1s esti-
mated at about $5,000,000.—N. Y. Her-
ald.

YT Cax."—Of course youcan, You
shiow it in your looks, in your motion,
in your speech, In your everything. *'1
can!" A brave, bearly, substantisl,
soulful, mauly, cheering expression.
Mhere Is eharseter, force, vigor, deter-
mination, will,init. We like 1t. The
words have nspirit, sparkle, pungeney,
flavor, genlalty, about them whieh takes
vne in the very right place,

“[ean " Thereis u word of meaning
sxprresed, nuiled down, epigramized,
rammed into these few letiers, Whole
sermous of solld-ground virtues, How
we more than ndmire to hiear the young
maun speak it out bravely, boldly, deter-
minedly ; ns though it was an out-
searching of his eutire natore, & reflec.
iion of bis inner soul, [t tells of sowe-
thing that Is earnest, sober, serious, ol
something that will battle the race, and
tumble with the world In & wuay that
will open aod brighten sod mellow
men's eyes,

“Tean!"™ Whatspirit, purpose, inten-
sity, renlity, power and praise. It is a
slrong uriu, o stout heart, n bold eye, @
firm port apd indomiiuble will, We
never Kuew o mun, possessed of its en-
ergy, vitality, tire and Hght, that did
uol sttain eminence Of some sort. It
sould pot be olhierwise. Itisin the pa-
ture, cunstitution, order, necessity, in-
evitable of eveuls that it should be so.
“[ ean ! rightly, truly sald, and then
clinehed and rivited by the manly, he-
role, determined deed, is the secret solo-
tion, philosophy of men's lives, They
tonk “Ienn! fora motto,and went forth,
anid steadily made thewmselves and the
wold what they pleased,

Then, young msn, if you would be
something Lesides w common, Justy,
prosy, wayfurer in life, just put these
magic words upon your lips, aod their
musing, hopeful, expandiug philosophy
in your heurt and arms. Do it sod
you are made a man,

-

Some terrible disclosuree of the want,
sutlering, and starvation in New York
huve been made in the papers of that
city, and bave called forth expressions
of sympathy and alarm. The Liberal
Christian thinks it is time ""to seek out
the causes of poverly nnd inceapucity
and erime," which is o pregnant suyg-
gestion, The same ghastly facts con-
frout us everywhere; and homes of com-
fort ure clouded by thoughts of wide-
spread distress and suflering. It is &
hopeful thivg that people eaunol be in-
different to such agonies; aod it would
e well if this sympathy should lead to
some general movement toward perma-
nent reliel and improvement, Destitu-
tion and starvation are not confined to
the ineapuble nnd viclous; capucity aod
skill will be found among the victims.
It is Lime to seek for the causes; and
though they way be trced to methods
of busivess, nud of the distribution of
wealth, which we have supported and
approved, let the search not be delayed
through fear that such a discovery will
be made. When there is enough lor all
in soclety, there ought to be s system
by wihich all may bhave a share, or civ-
tlization is a fatlure. To seek the causes
of poverty aud crime would be oune of
the most radieal investigationa ever
started.—New Age,

-—

TaE BEAUTY AND GLORY OF A GOOD
LiFeE.—Sometimes, In the season of
drought, you may stand upon a hill-top
und look upon the parched asud yellow
flelds. Presently you say :(—“What s
the meaning of that ribbon of green that
winds down the slope through the
meadow till it is lost in the distanee?
Anh! now I remeber. That is where a
brook ran ounce, Iis. waters have been
dried up, but the verdure which they
nourished remains.”” And so how often
does it happen, after a good man's life
has exhaled from earth that the beauty
and glory of its beneficence abide!

The Duatch have a queer way of cur-
ing laziness by putting s subject o a
cistern and turning on & stream of wa-
ter whicli rune in at one side us fust asa
man by sleady work ¢an pump it out.
There is nothing to do bat pump or dle.

Ehe Bew Rorthwest.
A Journal for the People,
Devotaed to the Interests of Fumanity,
Independent In Politics und Ralligion.,
Allve to all Live Issues, and Thoroughly

Radieal in Opposing and Expoaing the Wrong®
of the Masses.

Correspondenis writing over asaumod slgnss
tures must make known thelr names to the
Editor,or no attentlon will be given to thelr
communications.

Superatition.

THE THUNDEER SPIRIT—A TRADITION OF THE
SESECA INDIANS.

Herno, the great Thunder Spirit, had
his lodge behind the sheet of walter that
pours down at the Fallsof Nlagara. For
a very loug time he dwelt there, aston-
ishing the Indiaus with his stunniog
peals, but pever venturing forth to
practice his strange art before thelr
syes, They could hear him, and knew
lie waa there, but never, us yet, had be
been seen—uor Ia it at all likely that be,
or the effects of the sun, ever would
have been seen, but for a little lucident,
the results of which brought him forth,

A young sud besutiful maiden, resid-
ing at Seneea villuge, just above Lhe
fult, bad been contracted in marriage
Ly her father, toaon old man of disagree-
iable maoners aud hideous person. She
at onee resolved to seek death, rather
than drag out the life of misery which
such @& union might bring abool; and
with this objeet iu view, she lsunched
forth from Lhe villsge in & bark cunoe,
singing ber own death sopg, uotll she
took the awful leap,

But death was pot ready for her.
Herno, the Tuuoder Spirit, bappened to
ne wide awnke, anil when he saw her
coming down amoog the foaming
waters, he coolly cuught ber in his
blanket, and conveyed her to his home
beliind the falls,

O! course, the maiden had romance
enough sbout bher to be grateful for all
this, more especially when she found
she wus entirely beyond the rench of the
manster ber “ecruel pa-ri-ant’’ had se-
ieated to comfort her through life. She
fell upon the neck of the Thunderer, and
wept sweet lears, The tears softened
his stern heart, apd led him to smooth
buck, if not to toy with, ber golden
tresses. Io short, to hurry through &
lonug story, they got to billing and eoo-.
ing, they fell iu love, they made the in-
teresting aflair known to each other,
and the wronged, thoogh beautiful
maiden, became Lthe wife of Herno, Lhe
lhunder Spirit, And, a8 & msatter of
course, she wus very hsppy.

About this time the Senecas of the
village above the falls were visited
with a pestilence, which swept them off
by bundreds, and while some prayed to
the Great Spirit for help, others gath-
ered argund the estaract and s=ut In
their petitions to Hervo, The tale of
their sufferings moved the Thunderer,
atd be sent the maiden forth to tell her
prople that & mounsirous serpent was
iwelling beneath their villuge, just be-
low the surface of the grouud; that it
was dependiug upon thelr bodies for
food, and that it eame forth at the end
of every moon aod poisoned the waters,
in order that they might die and he
buried within its reach.

As soon as the Indiasps learned this,
they pulled up and moved toanother lo-
cality; consequently, when the great ser-
pent poisoned the waters as usual, the
earth brought him no food. This was
«n aflair so strunge that he crawled
forth tu see what it meaut, when, to his
surprise, o found the village was de-
serted.

With many curses on the head of the
Thunderer, as the author of his misfor-
tune, the serpent took the trall of the
retrestiog [udiaus, and started away lo
hot pursuit.

"The maiden still loved her people, and
when she saw the serpent moviog on to
sifeer their further destruction, she ap-
pesled to ber busband to arrest him.
Herno was not deafl to her enlreaties;
uind 50 hestepped forth from his hiding-
place and launched a hissing bolt alter
the serpent, which struck hin just as he
was endeavoring Lo cross the narrows
some distance above the fulls,

The wound produced was a fatal one,
aud the great monster floated down Lhe
stream and lodged upon the verge of the
cataraet, stretching nearly from shore
to shore. The swilt walers wers
lsmmed up by Lhe obsiruction, but
they finally broke through the rocks be-
hind, and thus the whole top of the falls
upon which the snake rested was pre-
cipitsted with it into the abyss below,
excepting asmull portion, which is now
known as Gout Island,

It almost entirely ruined the home of
the Thupderer—for it reduced the great
spuce behind the walers to & very nar-
row compass, He still oceuplies It as a
sleeping apartment, however, sud you
may uwow bear him snoring vuder there,
tf you stand on the shore; but if he
would exercise himsell in his favorite
pastime of Lhrowing thuuderbolts, heis
foreed Lo cowe forth Into space less lim-
ed,

Unreasonable as this myth may
snupd, tbere ean be no doubt but that
the Senecas believed every worl of It
When they were Lo be met with io the
Nisgara country, they poluted out a
place near the mouth of Cayugn Creek,
where the bunks were shelved out in &
semi-gireu)nr form, nod declared that it
had been dove by the serpent, in his
death thiroes, after baving been wounded
by Heruo's thunderbolt, And to this
tradition may be altributed their cus-
tom of putting awsy their dead upon
seaffolds above the grouud, lostead of
burying them.

Wosmesy asxp Hosme —There is o
bundle of delight bound up io the aweel
word, home. The word Is typical of
vomfort, love, symputhy, snd all the
other qualities that constitute the de-
lights of social life. Woere theeveryday
employments of many of our intelligent
and affectionate fumilies faithfully por-
trayed, they woull exceed, in moral
heroism, interest, und romaunce most of
the productions of the pen uf fction.
The socinl well-being of society rests on
our home, aud whut are the foundation
stonies of our homes bul woman's care
and devotion T A good mother is worth
an army of scquaintapees, snd w true-
hearted, noble-minded sister is more
precious than the “‘dear five hundred
friends.”” Those who bave played
around the same door-step, busked in
the same mother's smile, lu whose velns
the same blood Hows, are bound by a sa-
ered tie that can never be broken. Dias-
lances may separale, quarrt‘ls may oe-
eur, but those who bave a capscily to
love snything must have at times a
bubbling up of foud recollections, and a
yearning alter the joys of by-goue days.
Every woman bas s mission on earth.,
There is “somethiog to do" for every
one—a household to put In orfder,
child to attend to, some cluss of unfortu-
nate, degraded, or homeless humanity
to befriend. That soul Is poor indeed
that leaves the world without baving
exerted an influence that will be {elt for
good after she has passed awsy.—Era.

Tee Rure.—We should never re-
member the benefits we have conferred,
por forget the favors we have recslved,




